5

|

11

1

It

1

z;“is

g s

HiH
Esfp

i

LY. MAY.

19, 1901.

TACTICS. A

Instructor: “Well, gentlemen, 1 have endeavored to explain to you the the-
oretical principle governing the movements of the various portions of a com-
bined force; but I must warn you, that. in practice, on an ordinary field day
you will probably find it result in hopeless confusion, while on active service

it will be ten times worse!”

AVGUSTUS AND HIS
INSURANCE POLICY.

A A

A A

-Oneow:ﬁm.hl!ararhaeo‘l

@lotached houses and easy payments, there
~Bwelt a young man named Augustus. He

wraa & wise and prudent young man, whose
parents had brought him-up to do all the
could, at all the times he could,

gE¥

oreover, belng such an expert in
for others, he naturally became
treating himsalf ‘well &lso. Bo.
got eld enough to go to the polls
blushing, he took unto himself an
policy.

went by and the quarterly pay-
the were called for and
paid, still the young man's
pevdistently followed him. For
him hs could not contrive to
ecent put of the accident lnsur-
company, He hed no overpowering
to maim himself for all time, but a
ttle aocMent that would enable him to
his §5 per with regularity wonld
- auited him down to the ground. But,
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people bhe could, and wherever he.

remember it very well, but that @&oesn't
matter. Just around the cormer thers was
a boller exploston down a cellar under the
sidewnlk, and on one of the disturbed man-
hole covers sat Augustus, soaring bkyward.
On his way down he fell headiong into &
conl shute, and being possessed of slight
resisting force went along with the black
diamonds.  After & while he was found
and the ambulance took him home to his
father's mansion in the place of detached
houses ‘and essy payments.

Now, this is where you are all wrong.
Augustus did not pine away while the June
roses were .blowing and ‘the swallows were
twittering in the eaves. He 4id not rave
at the hard hearted insurance company
because they would mot cough up on &
Inpred premium. He simply lived In clover,
and this is the fairy story part. In con-
sideratlon of Augustus's long membership
the insurance company pald him the §85 per
week and sent motes with esach remittance,
telling Augustus to take his time in get-
ting well. But this is not all.  The owner
of the bullding where the boller blew up
took it for grantad that it would bs better
to settls out of court, so Augustus now has
money in the bank. When he has collected
a few more hundred dollars on his sccl-
dent Insurance policy Augustus ia going on
a personally comducted party around the
world with the money he recelved for his
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First Tourist:

OVERHEARD IN THE, ALPS.
*“Do something to sava me.”
Becond Tourist: “Faith. I'll drink ter ye health, and wish ye a long life.”

May-Days Long Age.
Ab, the giadsome, goiden May-days that I
knew
In the deils of dear old Siigo. long ago,
Flucking fiowerets on the lawn
Whils the diamonds of the dawn
Bllver lakes across the meadowr seemed Lo
glow. -

Then my heart was young and gay
Asn the hawthorn's snowy spray
When it dances to the music of the bees,
And my spirit was as bright
As & lance of morning light,
And my 1ife was llke & scented summer
breesa,

Ab, the merry, happy May-days that I
knew
On the verdant hilla of Sligo, long ago,
Gaxing out upon the bay
Where the monarch of the day
Smiles on sail and gull carsering to and fro.
O, the glancing of the sea! :
And the wild waves prancing free,
Linking bands like dancing children on the
shors;
Over all the laughing skies
With the husy of Irish eyes—
Ab, ‘tis sad to think I'll see them naver
more—Exchange.

The Colonel’s Apslegy.

A curste up morth, having preachsd a
Very clever sermon on the Bunday, called
upon & artgin Colonel on the Monday es-
peclally to ask his opinjon. ]

“How did I like the sermon?” sald the
Colonel. “Very much Indeed. It's one of
my favorites.” .

*“One of your favoritea™ stammered the
curate, slightly pussled. *1 do pot undets
The Colonel regarded bim with a twinkle
at the back of his eyes. “Of courss, I won't
say a word,” he said, “Dut I knew very well
that you stole it, and also where you stole
it from." -

“8ir,” sald the gurate, and he spoke from
out the whiriwind of his righteous’ indigna-
tion, 1 am Bot in the habit, sir, of stealing
my sermons. 1 fear you are laboring under
a mistaks, yourdself, sir.
1 must ask you to apologise. :
The Colonsl was sllent & mom Then
he said: "It may be that I have made &
mistaké. Walt & moment, 1 will make
m..

Going to hia bookeass, he took down a
mamive tomts of sermoup—4 rare and al-
most forgotten work. MHe turned to & cer-

tain page, and an apologetic, humble look
came upem Ris face as he glanced up at
ths curate. *1 beg your pardon,” he said.
*f apologise. You did not steal It after all,
for T find it 19 otil] here. My mistake, sir;
my misthke*
Life and Death.
Life has a friend called Death,
Who strips him of his olay,
That so, freed from the breath,

i
¥

|
|

!,
H
gi

Kisdes,
‘With lttle kisses I shut your eyes:
T would not have them seeing and wiss,
For, could I choose, I would have you bs
Blind aver as now, when you look on me.

A wrrath of kisses (o crown your head,

That tha whole world's crown should adorn
Instesd, '

To keep your thought of me ever kind.

As now, when your darling eyes are blind

In each of your hands I shiit g kiss;

Do you feel how soft and little it 187

Bo hold it gently that It may live,

Lest your hands ask more than my hande
can give.

A kise for an earring In each dear ear;
And now when I speaR you can only hear
The heart of my heart's heart laugh and

cry,
Not the foollsh words it is stifled by.

A kiss on your mouthi and it bears no
charm d-o : »
To h;_inc you to geod, to keep you from
arm. in
It has no missfon; yet let It be:
The reat were for you; but thia ts for mel
“~Pall Mall Gasstta

Many a man is toaated who nésds to be
roaated,

They say Marn 1s & funny world, If it i
funnier than this one, It Must be & freak.

Children are not cute when they are a
few weeka 6id, but it s different with a pup,

It's & pity a balky horss does not realise
that it is easier to pull than to taks the
Whippiog that ‘goes with a balk.

We have met drunkards In our day, and
never yet met one who sald “hic” The
“hic” tradition should be called In.

Don't whistle; it takes the attention of the
peopls from thelr own affairs In wondering
what tune. you are trying to hit,

If yon have a present (o give a child, give
it to the oldest; he will get It any way, and
by glving 1t to him, you save him the
trouble of fighting for it.

‘When & woman goes away on a visit, up
to the (ime she reaches @, her letters home
indicate that he men are paying a grest
deal of attention to her, and her husband
has cause to be jealous,

The prise goes to an Atchison girl Bha
visited in Washington, New York and Chi-
cago, and not onve did she so far forget
hersslf an to bat an eye or look astonished
or pleased at the sights; she waso't going
to let anyone know that she lived in & town
Whera o three-story bullding is regarded us
#ood and dlexy,

The season is here when men think they
Are wits by getting off jokes about house
cleating; how the house is torn up while
It is 1o progress, and how the women folks
look in & menner to frighten horses used
to the cars. Do they ever think it is cheap
wit? The women who see that the house
is thoroughly scrubbed and cleaned once a
year (and surely that it not too often) can't
#0¢ any fun in their jokes. Every man who
geta off & Joke on house cleaning should be
given a kitchen spron and & scrubbing
brush.—Atchison Globe.

‘dellvery station. of &

The Light Ahead.
! The Golden: Agel

of our dreams!

that lighte the probpet’'s pagel
How distant yet it seems! =

Agross the long and weary years,

‘We see it through & blur of tears.

We see it like & verdured lsle
Across a suspet sea.
The elements upon it smile
1n peace and harmony,
In keeping with the concord rare
Of those who dwell together there.

Its glories through the olden time
Wete paisted and wers sung.

'Twas pictured i a happy clime
When earth and man wers young.

Its purity asd innocence

‘Waere mortals’ lost Inheritance.

But latterly s promise new
Is brought to us hy Hope:
Revealed unto our eager view
The Future's portals ope;
‘The Golden Age llés yot ahead
And pot i spocha past and dead.

‘Tis filled with wisdom, love, and good,
With largesa and increase,

Where all may share in brotherhood—
The thousand years of peace

Foretold by one unto whose soul

The Future opened as a scroll.

Along the road of Progress march
The raoces on and on.

Far up the way a dazsling arch
Gieama golden in the dawn.

Beyond it what may lie in store.

What wonders never dreamed before?

It is God's promised blessing, set
Before the Coming Race,
Our children's children's children yet
May see It face to faoce;
But we, the masters of To-day,
Must see the light and lead the way.
—Denver News.

A Master Epitaph.
From the Christlan Intsiligencer,

This epitaph on a watchmaker may be
seen In Lydford churchyard, on the borders
of Dartmoor, England:

Here Nes, In horizontal position,
the outside case of
George Routleigh, watchmaker,
whose abllities In that line were an homor
to his profession.
Integrity was the Mainspring and Prudence
. the Reguiator
of all the Actions of his ilfe.
Humane, generous and Nberal,
his Hand)never stopped
til he had relieved distresn.
Bo nicely remulated were all his motions,
that bé mever went wrong,

in hopes of being takenris hand
- by b Maker,
and of belng thoreughiy cleaned, repaired

“FPleass send me daniel bone or Jettle Lord
founder rofd.”—The Library Journal

Lady Hidegirde, who Is studying the
habita of the democracy, determines to
iravel by omnibus. Lady H.: ‘‘Conductor,
tell the driver to go to No. 14 Berkelay
Bquars and then home.”—Punch.

“How is it Bcaddles, who used to be mo
down on war, I»s anxious to enlist and go to
the Philippines right off 7"

I don't kmow, and what makes it odder
s he only got married a couple of months
ago, t0o.”—Philadelphia Times.

Cassidy: “How can ye say ye save money?
Bhure, yo spend ivery cent ye make and
never lay anay by.” - i

Casey: “Av coorse. That's how 1 mve,
If I lald anny by somebody ‘d borry It, an’
thot'd be the tnd ay it."—Philadelphia Press.

AR

Wife (to unbappy Busband): “T wouldeft
worry, John, It dosw't do any good to

borrow trouble” Mwiband: “Borrow trou-
Pre aot 1610 lend e, gz
Magusioe Bditer: “But, iy dear madame,
I huve merely attempisd 1o give you, ia tha
kisdliegt -u:t. a M!H-“ and
oy 65 '-.&‘L‘

Mra. De Mon:
clothing 1 promised you?” _
Procrastination Bill: “I beg pardon,

“I gave you my card yesterday; why did you not call for the

de card sald ‘At home Thursdays.’ "—Fum

mam, but yesterday was Monday, ﬂ.'

Seafarers,
The traders that hail from the Clyde,
And the whalers that sail from Dundes,
Put forth in their season on top of the tide
To gutber the grist of the ses,
To'ply In the lanes of the ses.

By fairway and channel and sound,

By shodl and Gsep water they go,

QGuessing the course by the feel of the
ground, -

Or chastay the drift of the floe;

Nor'west, In the track of the fice.

And we steer them to harber afar,
At hazgrd we win them abroad,
Where the coral is furrowed by keels on the

- And ‘the pea flotr 1s swept by the Lord,

The snchorage dredged by the Lord,

Te thé placid, palm-skirted bayou,

To coasts that are drear and foriorn,
We, follow the courses the Admirals drew
Ib the daye when they doubled the Horn,
'When Drake lost & month off the Horn,

‘| Flawden HIilly or, Flawers of
- y . 3

I've heard a lilting at our ewes' milki
_ Lasses a' Niting before the break of
But now there's moaning om ilks

+  loaning, f

That our braw forestars are o'
away. 2 = :

At bughts fn the moeniag nes blyth
are scomning )

The lssses are lonely, dowie and waas

Nae dafin, nae gabin, Sut sighing and

Ik ane lifts ber legiin, and hies her &

AtﬁgmMmm

i

" And what of the cargo ye bring

"Motyg #acks with the lassios at bogle
plar; . :

The flowets of the forest that are &' ¥
Away. ' -

At harst, st the shearing, nae
are

She: “1 lbulldhletohiveteﬂlﬁdstedthmotwhu'&' :

He (a collector—with enthusiasm): *Yes, it
Bketch. - ;

would

For the venture ye bore over seas?’
‘What of the treasure ye put forth to wring
From the chances of billow and breezs,
In spite of the billow and breess?

Ob, we carry the keys of the earth,

And the password of Empire we bear!

Wherever the beaches held promise of
worth . :

We 'stablished your sovereignty there,

We planted yoour flag over there,

And the goerdon for blood ye have shed?
‘The glory that haloes your name?
Oh, & grave whers the dipsy is dlm over-

head,
And the aftermath tribute of fame,
A chip from the flotsam of fame.
—London Bgectator,

Kindbearieduness. !

The gingham-shirted boy had meds & yreak

fo pase the ticket seller at the cifeus en-

trance, but that gentieman had caught him

and rudely thrust him back.

-] O, dcol for the order sent our

away,

“Poor little devil,” said s sesdy-looking §-
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